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had passed Louis and me at L.G. V on 23.12.243 on his
way into Baghdad with these same two cars.

Point near Police Post to Hinaidi. And so home!
The port engine ran O.K. for a few minutes and then
started vibrating again. I hastily looked round for
places on which to land, and they looked remarkably
damp and intersected with irrigation ditches. So I
decided to push on if it could possibly be done. I
was on tenter-hooks the whole time, wondering how
long the engine would keep going. But it took me in*
I landed at the far side of Hinaidi, as it looked drier
there, and made a good landing. When I had taxied
in I found that the intake pipe to the port engine single
carburettor was all lolling over on one side, having
shaken loose with the vibration. Nevertheless, I had
got back after a most interesting, if arduous trip. And
"Valkyrie" was still whole and sound 1 There is a
tremendous fascination about these trips into the "Blue,"
which it is easier to enjoy than to describe. I think
it is the communion with nature absolutely unspoiled.